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an Act a piece. WES „„ 
What Influence theſe great Names may 
have on the Publick, I wont pretend to de- 
termine; perhaps they may, at leaſt, excite a, 
Curiofiry to attend the firſt Night of its 
Performance, which, during the preſent Si- 
tuation of the Theatres, may be eſteem'd 
ſomething of a Fayour, and, if it meets. 
with Approbation from the Judges, the reſt, 
will follow of courſe. 
How the Publication of this Piece came 
to be delay d fo long, or the Piece it ſelf ta 

be fo little known, I can meet with no ſa- 
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was taken from the Play-houſe, after the 


Run was over, but by whom was never 


diſcover d; I. have heard likewiſe there are 
other Copies in other Hands, but whether 
exactly the ſame with this, or with what 


remarkable difference J could never learn. 


This was ſent to me by a Gentleman, who 


has had it in his Library ſeveral Years, with 
a Deſire that 1 would uſe my Endeavour to 
ger it repreſented, and public d: Tis true 
it had the Diſadvantage of being imper⸗ 
fe&t in ſome Places; but theſe 5 i 


I have endeayourd to ſupply. in tha 
beſt manner I could, and have, over and a- 
bove, taken the Liberty to {er aſide ſome 
incidental Jokes, which were merely the 
growth of the Times, and could not be un- 
derſtood now without a Gloſſary. Some In- 
elegancies at the end of the firſt Act are like- 
vile alter d, as being judg d an Offence to 
Decorum, and the — delicate Taſte of 
che Age. What beſide may be thought Haulty, 
I apprehend I. am not anſwerable for, as 
bans little more than an Editor, and hayin 4 
o File 9 any pars of the Applaule which 
may ariſe from its Excellencies. 
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5 HO dares not Plot in this good- natur d Age, 
1 Each Place il privileg dexcept the Stage; 

| There rhe dread Phalanx of Refor mers come, 

Sworn Foes to Wit, as Carthage was fo Rome; 

| Their Ears ſo ſanttify d nd Scenes can pleaſe, 
But heavy Hymns, or penſiue Homihes : | 
Tube, plainly told, their tender Nature word, 

"Young Ratecmuſt, like old Patriarchs; expound; 


fed, r Pank the Proſelyte muſt play; © 
Bawds, Ile Fille-Devotes, procure and pray. 
Hoto Naturs if inverted ! Soon you'll fe - © 
Senates manimbus, and Sefts agree, © © 
Jews r Ex##tion rail, and Monks au, 
Let Charda&ers be repreſented true,, 
tf airy Sinner makes an aum, Phu. 
With Force and fitting Freedom Vice arraign; | 
Tho Pulpits flatter, 2 the Stage ſpeak plain. 7 
I Vetres gripes the Poor, or Niznius write, 
all that the Robber, this the Paraſite. © +++ 
Ne er aim to male an Eagle of an Owl, ' © 
Cintia's 4 Stateſman, Sydrophil à Tot. 
Our Cenſurers with want of Thought diſpenſe, 5 2 
But tremble at the hideous Sin of Senſe. . 
Who wou'd not ſuch hard Fate .as ours bemoan? 


— Ft 


Indictrif for ſome Mir, and dummd for nn. 
But if, to dan, ſome Scandal ſuou d appear, | 


Let thoſe preciſe Tartuffs bind ver Moliere, 

Poet, and Papiſt too, they'll ſurely maul, 

'T here's no Indulgences at Hicks's-Hall. 
3 A3 ee 


PROLOGUE... 


, enn their. pious Spite allay, 
They 2 one Cl that can 2 9 


The beedleſi Shrines, with Victims they invoke, 
Tue fake the Fat, and give the Gods the Smoke, 


- Dramatis Perſons. 


* 8 N. 
Lorewell, | Mr. Marſhall. 
Squire Trelooby, | Mr. Bridgwater. 
c Mr. Norris. 
Wimble Mr. Mecblin. 
x Phyſician, . Mr. Mullart. 
2 Phyſician, Mr. Hallam. 
Apothecary, Mr. Jones. 
1 Muſician, Mr. Nichols. 
2 Muſician, and Shepherd, Mr. Stoppelaer, 
WOMEN. 
Julia, Mrs. Cooper. 
"8 ban, Mrs. Mullart. 
| Lucetta, _ Mrs. Herle. 
| Shepherdeſs, | * Hal | 


Sos, tuo Soldiers, Conſtable, Counryman 
and Countrywomap, Sc. 
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Lo VE WEIL T, Julia, NERINA. 


Jour tA 


> tremble for fear we ſhou'd' be ſeen to- 
9 gerher — and then we ſhou'd be utter- 


| 2 p undone, after I've been ſo peremptorĩ- 


| iy forbid. 


RW, E AR Zovewell, let us be cautious ws 
are not difcover'd — Bleſs me! how I 
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Love. I tell you, Madam, I've Iook'd in e- every | | 


Corner; there is not a Creature ſtirring. 


Ful. Prithee, Nerina, be upon the zan aud 


take care no Body comes to berray us. 


3 Depend upon me, and don't be afraid 0 


our Minds. 
7 Well, Lovewell, have you thought of any 
| E iche to favour our Defign? and do you be- 
lieve we ſhall be able to ſet aſide this odioug 
Match, my Father's Head's fo ſet vpn ? 
e | 


1 All's ſafe yet. i 
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This — quick, quick. | 
ſtay, I was miſtaken, 


Jul. What a Fool yeu are, Nerina, to frighten 
us ſo? . 

Los Les, my charming Julia, we haverais d 
ſeveral Mackinesfor this vs 1 and ſhall 


- inquire what they are — yours be the Diver- 
ion of it— apdjas, in Comedies, tik gaod to defer 
the Pleaſure of a Surprize, and not anticipate 
wher wil be afterwards ſeen; fo tis enough to let 
you know that we haye a Plat ready for almaſt eve- 
Citcumftance which can happen againſt us; and 


| not fail to work em all, with your leave. Don't. 


-_ w— n W 
Cot are as” — — — 


that the ingenious Nerina, | | the dexterous Wim- L 
ble, are concern d ip the Aﬀair. -- == 


Mer. Upon my. Life, I can't help la ing to 
think how the old Gentleman, your. es Gels 
bimſelf wich the Expectation of his. Son- in-Law 


g 


Peboch, a Creature that he never ſaw in all. his 


Man cha 


that is to be — a (m Kiterneꝝ — one Squi 


Life — and who; comes, by. the Coach:farſoath, to 
carry you off in, ſpite of yaur Teeth. Whar (halt 
| K pur in the Seals: with a 
of your Charms .made for a Cerniſb Hug? I. 
W en tet "em take fore. of Fair a 
Blowſabelle, and nar, iptrude among us Chriſtians! 
The, very Name of Trebaly has. given. ms. the 
" Spleen — I hate him mortally. already. —. and is; 
coſt. me a Fall but EIl break. off the. Match 
if. ic were only for that hideous. Name — Madam 
CORTE 5 Trelooby. 
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Maid, but e nad end again, 
orthePeakof Squire Treloobyt 
_ Zeue.Oh! here comes my cunning W. 
he'll telb us ſome News. 


S8cENE I. 


Lovewell, Julia, Nerina, Wimble.. | 
- Wim. Well, Sir, your Man's come— juſt this 
moment came —— read him over at the Inn 
for a good half hour, and have got him by 
heart, as one may fay ; as for his Perſon, I ſhall 
ſay nothing of 1 ſee. him, in puris natu- 
ralibur—and I think the Humour of his Dreſs eve- 
ry way apfwerable to his Figure— but for his Wit, 
I muff tell you: beforehand, ro s no coming at 
ir, his Seulbs fo impenetrable yet he's made of 
a Matter ſo malleable, and ductile, that we ſhalt 
have but very little Trouble to give _ whar Im- 
preſſion we pleaſe: 
: Love: Are you * of that? 
Vim. If I have any skill in Men, 
 Ner. [Pointing to Wimb.] Madam, a moft ac- 
compluh'd Fellow this! Your - cou'd not be 
put into better Hands. : oot the Age 
for Exploits of this Nature, a Man, who, twenty 
times in his Life, has generouſly affronted Bride- 
well, to-ſerve his Friends; who, with -peril of his 
Back and Shoulders, knows ſovereignly well how 
ut- an End to the moſt difficult Adventures; 
bes or for all he ſtands ſo ſimply there, was baniſh'd 
from his own Country, for I know nat how many 
honourable Actions of the like Nature. 


Win. 


nd more; but Fill be commented to die a 


ao The Coxnisn Squier. 
Min. O dear, Madam, I am quite confounded 
at the Praiſes, with which you honour me, but I 
cou' d, with infinitely more Juſtice, enlarge upon the 
Miracles of your Life, and chiefly, the Glory you 
acquired, when, with ſo much Dexterity, you packt 


the Cards upon a young foreign Lord, that was 


lodg'd at your Houſe, and bubbled him of 5000 
Crowns — when, with ſo much Gallantry, you 
trumpt up a falſe Contract, and ruin'd a whole Fa- 
mily at once; when, with ſo much Grandeur of 
Soul, you cou'd deny a certain Pledge you was in- 
truſted with; and how generouſly you gave your 
Evidence to hang a couple of Innocent 
 Ner. Pſhaw! Theſe are Trifles not worth the 
mention, and ſuch exceſſive Praiſes make me bluſh. 
Vim. Well, then, I ſhall ſpare your Modeſty, | 
and talk no more on that Subject — But to the gu- 
ſineſs in hand. Away go I, and find our Corniſh 
Squire, while you make it your Buſineſs to get all 
the reſt of the Actors ready, to enter upon their 
Parts directly. . 

Love. Pray, dear Madam, remember yours, and, 
the better to cover the Game, twill be right to 
feign your ſelf pleaſed with your Father's Refo- 
lutions. | | wy | 

Jul. If that were all, Matters wou'd go well 
enough. 5 

Love. But, my charming Julia, ſuppoſe all our 
Endeavours ſhou'd fail, which Heaven forbid — 

Jul. Why, then I'll declare my real Sentiments 
to my Father. | RT 
Le. Bur if he ſhould continue obſtinate not- 
withſtanding x $12 19 
Ful. I wou'd threaten to immure my ſelf in a 


Nunnery. IG. 
Love. 


The CorkNISH SQUIRE 2 
Love. Yet if, after all, he ſhould force you to this 
Match?) N 4 

Jul. What ſhall I fay to you? 

Love. What ſhall you ſay to me? 
Ful. Ay; what wou'd you have me ſay? _ 

Love, What one wou'd ſay, that really loves. 

Jul. As how? I don't yet underſtand you. | 

Love. Why, that nothing ſhall conſtrain you, 
and that, in ſpite of all your Father's Endeavours, 
you promiſe to be mine. Fa ; 

Jul. Why are you thus preſſing? why will you 
tempt the future Reſolutions of my Heart? There 
is no need to anticipate an Evil which perhaps may 
never take place. Let us wait the Event of our 
preſent Schemes; and, if we are at laſt reduced to 
this terrible Extremity, tis time enough then to 
run all Hazards in your Favour. 

Love. Well, I ſubmit. 
Vin. Faith, here comes my Spark — Now, 
Wimble, look to thy hits. | er: Fein 

Ner, He's really an Original. 

SCENE 2:4, | 
 Wimble, Trelooby, and a Mob following and 
laughing at him. nk 

Tre]. Why, what's here to do? what's the Mat- 
ter? a Murrain take the fooliſh Town, and all the 
Oafs that are in't! why what a dickens can't a Man 
paſs along, but he muſt have a parcel of Puppies 
ſtaring and gigling at him? Pray, Maſter Cockney 
mind your own Buſineſs, and ler other Folk-go'a- 
long civilly without grinning in their Faces, what 
{till ! the. firſt Man that I ſee laugh Again — Devil 
take me if I don't hit'n a Douſe o'th' Chops. 
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The Corni Squire 


© Win. Pyl pray Gentlemen — Tis down- 
right Rudeneſs to uſe Strangers s at this rate? fy ! fy! 
I'm aſham'd ont. 
 Trel. A vety confiderate ſort of Perſon this? 
Vin Pore Gad I'm amazed! why what is it you 
can find to laugh at 8 + ow laugh ai 8 
Trel. ay, what can you 
"OD Terk amy ching ridieulous in him? 
rel, R 13 
Vin. 1255 he like other Men? Indeed, _ 
you ſhiou d learn berter Manners, 
Frel. Well faid! 
Vin. The Gentleman hasa Mien to be reſpected. 
 Trel. true. 
Vin. A Perſon of condition — 
Trel. And a Gentleman of Cormual, 
Wim. A Man of Wit. 
Trel. That has ſtudy'd the Ea — 
Vin. He does you des much Honsur to come 
into your Scoundrel City. 
Trel. Indeed, I think fo. | 
Wim. The Gentleman has not a Perſon to occa- 
fion Laughter. - 
Trel. No, indeed. 
Win: The next Man chat ſhews his Teeth, It 
daſh 'em down his Throat'— that Iwill — I won't 
40 I'm mightily obliged w 5 
rel, Sir, to 
Vin. I'm not a rey cher Sir, —— Do | 
ſor of ypur oe no better receiv d. Give 
9 Sir, to beg ydur Fardom in behalf of che 


Trel. 5 your Servant — You're che Re- 


.+ 


Wim 


The Co z NSH SQUIRE ag 

Vin. No, Sir, not I, but ſeeing you this Morn- 

5 ing, with the Coach — and obſerving with What a 

Grace you eat your Breakfaſt, I immediately pro-. 

pos d to myſelf a great Happineſs in your Friend- 

ſhip; and as you're but juſt come to Town, and 

a Stranger too, I was very deſirous to wait on 

you, and offer you my beſt Services, among a Peo- 

ple who ſometimes have not all the Conſideration 

| they ought to have for Men of your worth. '. _ 

| : Tre In troth, Sir, you do me too great a Favour. 

g Wim. Sir, as I ſaid before, from the Moment 
I ſaw you, I felt an Inclination - 4 

Trel. Sir, I'm mightily obliged to ye 

Wim. Your Countenance pleas d me. | 

Trel. Theſe are too great Honours. . 

. I ſaw ſomething of Ingenuity —— ._. 

[ rel. Your Servant — „ 

im. Something amiable. 

Trel. O dear, Sir! 

Wim. Gracious! 

Trel. Good now! 

Wim. Sweet! 

Trel. O fy! 

Wim. Majeſtick! „ 
| Trel. Something Manly, as One.may ſay —— 
Vin. Frank! | „„ 
| %% ⁰ ¼ OI DN 3 i 

Win. Sir, I do aſſure you upon my Honour, 
8 I'm yours entirely — 7 
Del. I am mightily beholden to you. 
0 Vin. I ſpeak from the bottom of my Heart. 


| 

* * . y 
. F 

/ > © 


— 


— * 


Trel. ] believe it. | 

Vin. If I had but the Honour to be known to 
you, you'd find me to all intents and purpoſes ſin- 
gere, and m——_— e 


Trel. 


14 The So; sdb 

1 I don't doubt it. 

Min. An Enemy to Fraud. 

FTrel. I'm convinc'd of it. 

- Wim. And one that is not capable of difguifing 
his Thoughts. 
Tel. I dare fay it. | | 

Wim. You ſee indeed, Sir, the Taſte of my 
Clorhes is not in this Country Mode; for you 
muſt know, Sir, I'm originally of Naples, at your 
Service; and tho in a foreign Kingdom, I was 
willing to preſerve the Sincerity of my Country, 
by adhering to the Plainneſs of its Habit. 

Trel. You're in the right on't, to be ſure; for 
my part, I was reſolv'd to put my ſelf into the 
Mode of the Court, for the Honour of mine, 

Wim. Faith, Sir, you outdo all the Courtiers. 

Tel. So my Tailor tells me; the Suit, to ſay 
Truth, is near, and rich, and will make a great 
Show here. 

Vim. Without doubt; you'll go to 8¹ Famed 8, 
I preſume. 

Trel. Ay, to be ſure. What elſe > 

Wim. The Court will be raviſh'd to ſee you. 

Trel. I am of your Mind. 

Vim. Pray, Sir, have you pitch'd upon a Lodg- 
ing yet? 

: rel. No, J was looking out for one. 

ein. I ſhall rejoice to have the Honour of wait- 


ing on you for that Purpoſe, and I know che whole 
Town. 


SCENE 


The Conn Sqvyne. 


* 
SCENE . 8 ” 
 Wimble Trelooby, Lovewdl. 


1 Preidigious! Who do I ſee? Squire Tre- 
hoby ! How glad am J to kiſs n Hand! What, 
don't you remember me? ' TH 

Trel. Sir, I am your Servant. - 

Tove. Is it poſſible that five or fix Yeats ſhould 
thus. wipe me out of your Memory, one of the 
beſt Friends to the Family of the Treloobies? 

Trel. Pardon me, Sir. Faith, I don't know 
him. - [To Wimble. 

Love. There is not a T relooby at Penzance, in the 
Hundred of Penwith, in the County of Cornwal, 
but I know em from the firſt to the laſt; I kept: 
cCompany with none but the Treloobieh all the time 
II was there, and had the Honour to be with Fw: 

almoſt every Day. 
Trel. Sir, the Honour was mine, to be ſure. 
| Love. Don't you recolle& my Face ? 
Trel. Oh! Oh! — Od's Fleſh! I don't know 
him, h [To Wimble. 


Love. Don't you remember how we us'd to duſt 


it about at the Revels? 
Trel. Excuſe me, Sir — I know nothing of it. 
| [To Wimble. 
Love. How 3 call that jolly Fellow's Tp 
mine Hoſt there, at the Golden —}L _ © 
Trel. What, Little Jobn by the Vindmill, at 
ag Sign of che Globe ? 
Love. The fame. Well, we have ſpent many 
a merry Hour there. 1 forget the Name of the fine 
: 15 Walk in Penzance. 3 
rel, 


mY ow 


4 ” De, Connmu Sit. 


Trel. 1 believe you mean Church. Lane. 

Love. Right! there L have paſt d many a 85 
Ant Hour in your ere Converſation. on't 
you remember it? 913 ay 
Trel. Sir, my Memory i is ſhallow, very ſhallow! 
5 n e if Tremedber a able oh't! 

. Winnie 

Wim. Alas! Sir, — dingy | as choſo 
ſip out of one's Mind every Moment. 
! " Love. Let me embrade yon, dear Friend, „det ne 
embrace-you, e the Knor of dor Af | 


t 


Es Friendſhip.” 111 Nad 


3 Vim This Oeademas love you mi ly, 
= U > Teclooby; 
"© + Hove My dear Friend, tell me ſome News 'of 
all the good Family. How does chat very civil. 
Gentleman · your · the beſt me beſt 
ſpoken Man ago 
4 88 What, =y Brother Gervaſe the Counſil, 
eV TONS 
Love, Right! * 3007107953543 212 0 | 
Trel. Ohl bes main a be 51 097 ee 7d 
„Dove. I rejoice ito htar it. And likewiſe that 
ſweet · temper d, honeſt Man there Mr a r 5 
your well, beit never out of Hubnbur.“ 
Trel. Oh! my Couſin gs” 73 10 
.\Love. Ay, theſame. -  -, ©- 5 
.Trel. As full of Jokes as ever; 1 bim * 2 
Love. In truth, I'm very glad by hear it ii. And 
Mr. --- your 1 EM 88 bed) AED? 
Tral. I have no Uncle. 
. Love. But you had then — _ Fm fue reer 
im ſo. 
Trel, No, 1 have nothing bot an Aunt; 


EY) Eoxnith TORR A 
f Love. Ay, an uns, ab bse How aan th 


do?, y 2 lives — | 
1 7 W ho this ry While. , 
Poor r Geenen 0 pious Py 4 L 


. 


* 


| 
. 
. 9 had e to ha Joſt, my Nephbit the | 


* 


Cütäte, „b mi I-Pox - 
. Toke ZE 55 that wou'd haye been great Ply. "I 
> you know him roo? . 
f | Love. We were — — and Glove. A _ 


U yl 1 
K 244. NG no, none of the bi n 
Lal. i 75 is, but very e 


" 
4 rel. — 
1 5 110 8 jour at Neplicw, 8 
) 


fel, Right E 
Tt Your Siſter's or Brother's Son. "NOPE, 
Tee True. 
2 Love. Cutate of 1 ſhall hade it ee 
* ory er's, " 
ove, The v 7 | 
Teel. He i cg whe Fun, wad 
imble, 


Wim "Tis plain he Knows you M. than you 
we 17 


Teel. what I ſee, Sir, you livd a long whils 
In our T 1017 
| Love. Two Years at lealt, 
| Trel. Then to be ſure you was hire when Goug 
- i fin Recorder s Child was chriſten d? | 
55 Love, I Was one of the firſt vie, 

3555 2 a 12 llant Meeting. 


As ever 


by 


-»— Gs +» 


29} 2 Then you — the Genet i Kal 
F there with a ſaucy Londoners . 


'B ove, 


— 


v pon it, 1 adviſe you to accept of his Offer. 


8 dream of. 


% The Co nuIs H SQUIRE 


Love. Particularly well. 
Tel. But he met with his Match. __ 
Love. Ha, ha, ha ! ---'twas an idle, fooliſh Fel- 
low. But, Sir, I hope you have no Thoughts of 
being any where but with me, while you ſtay in 
Town 
Tol. indeed, indeed, Sir, 1 ſhan' t trouble you. 
Love. Pray, Sir, no Ceremonies -- — ſure I ſhan't. 
foffer-my beſt Friend to make 409 other Houſe a 


o. - 
Tel. But, Sir 


Love. Nay, as I. a to be ard, you mall. 
Wim. Since the Gentleman is ſo obſtinately bent 


Love. 77 0 Sir, where's your Portmanteau ? 

Trel. I left it with my Servant, where I was ſer 
down. 

Love. We'll ſend ſomebody for it 8 Ha 

Trel, No, no, I forbid him to deliver. it, unles 
TI went myſelf, for fear of ſome. Miſtake. 

Wim, That was well caution'd. 


Trel. Tis very neceſſary in ſuch a Tomi as this. 


Love. Where Men of Wit are the n of 
the Place. 


Wim. I ſhall wait on the Gentleman where you 


pleaſe. | {To Lovewell. 
Love. Til only ive a few Orders, and then ex- 
peſt you at that Houſe there before us. 


9 155 im. We ſhall not fail to trouble you there pre- 
nt 


= O dear Gentlemen, 1 expect you with 
Impartience. 


Trel. Why, this is an Acqualatance I did not 


Wii 


the Word. 


| e My Buſineſs is only to put into his Hands 
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Vin. Upon my Honour, he looks like a very 
honeſt Gentleman.” | [Exeunt. 
Love. In good F aith, Squire Treluy, we ſhall | 
not be'wanting in our Reſpect to you. Novy 
Matters are all ready, and we wait only to give 


SCENE. v. 
A pothecary, Lovewell. 


Love. 1 believe, Sir you re the Dogor I bot e to 
ſpeak witn. 
Apotb. No, Sir, Im no Doctor, chat Hongat | 
does not belong to me; I'm only an Apothecary, 
an unworthy Apothecary, at your Service. 

HO Pray, then, is tlie Doctor within? 
. | Apoth. Sir, he's ſomething buſy in diſpatching a 
few Parienc but TH ol him you'n re here, if you 


| pleaſe... 


Love. By no means, Sir, III vait till beta at | 


a certain Relation of mine, that you have heard 
you of, who is a little diſtemper'd in his Head; 
ooliſhly mad or ſo; and we would fain have bim 


cur'd, if it might be, before he's matry'd, Sir. 


Apoth. Oh! remember, I remember. ——I 
was with the Do&or, when he was ſpoke to about 
this Matter. T ake my Word for't, Sir, you 
cou'd not have apply'd to a more able Man; he's 


one that underſtands. the very Fundamentals of 
Phyſick, as well as I do my Chriſtcroſs-Row; and, 
tho” it were to ſave a 5 s Life, wou'd not bate 

an Ace of the ancient Rules. Ah, Sir! he always 
follows the high ans the great Trad and, mm E 


81 3 4 
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the World, I'm ſure he wou d not cure a Patient by 
any other Method, than what the Faculty pre- 
Dove. He's certainly in the right. A Patient 
 otight not to deſire to be cur d any otherwiſe. 

Apeth. It is not becauſe there's a Friendſfip be. 
tween us, that I ſpeak it; I hope you don't think 
ſo, Sir; but — theft's a Pleaſure, there's a Plea- 
ſure in being his Patient; and, I'd rather chooſe 
to die of his Phyſick, than to recover by any other 
Man's; for, come what will come, you're ſure his 
Things are always in Order; and, if you ſhould die 
under his Hands, your Heirs wou'd not find any 
Fault with you. 4 1 EG RT ge © 
.  Zove, That's à very great Conſolation, to be 
ſure, for a dead Man, | 

Apoth. Certainly, One 'wod'd be glad to die 
 merhodically. Neither i he one of thoſe Phyſi- 
clans who husband their Patient's Diſeaſes; no, no, 
he's an expeditious Man, a very expeditious Man, 
and 16ves- to diſpatch his Patients; ſo that, when 
they are to dis, tis done with 2 Jirk. ' 
uur. Why, Faith, as you ſay, there's nothing 
like Difparch in every thing. 
 Wpoth. True! for what fignifies beating about 
the Buſs? What fignifies it? *Tis good to know 
he Long or the Short owt at ogce. 
Tove. You fay right. e oy 
 YHpoth Why, three of my Children; whom he 
Ci! me the Honour to rake in Hand, died im «RR 
Days; and, I'm ſure, in any other Man's 
they would have languiſh d three or four 


Maß four 


- 


Hands, 


Dove, Its u rate thing to ave fuch à Frient in 


Aberb. 


£ 
"2 
- 


_ aCortiet,. - - 
* 
% © 
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* No doubt on t. Ihaye but two Children 
left now, and he takes as much Care of em, ag if 
they were his own. He phyſicks and arders em 
juſt as he thinks fit, without any Advice of mine; 

and I never u near em, hut | 8d” em elther 
Bleeding or Purgisg. "8 
{ng A — obliging, careful Man! 
Autb. This is his Hauſe; mo in w 
Nay, pray 8ir. | LEaruu. 


SCENE VL. 


Loyewell, Apothecary, Phyſician, Counry-Ma, 
-- Country-Woman. 


.Q Man. Upon my Ward, Sir, it all benifies no- 
things he camp ny 1 e moſt wle 
E 

atient 1 a 4 
ſo much Nin men -becauſe hig — Te lies 
not ins Head, according to, Galen, but his Spleen.” 
—— No, no, his Head's ſafe enough, II Watragt 
you. | 

5 Mer Howevec it be, Sir, he bas had a 

Phy. 5 Ges chat W e Tl 

T8 A Y. 8 a; > 
come and ſee him iri two or three Days; n if he 
ſhould die before, don't fail to let me know it; 
for a Phyſician has no Buſineſs to viſit the Dead. 

C. Wom. What ſhall 1 do, Sir? My Father 
grows worſe and worſe. 

Phy. That's none af my Fault, Woman, I give 
him Remedics: Why won't he be cur'd? Why 
| mow t be cur d: How many times has he beef 

Hh on. Fifteen times, Sir, within this, Fort- 
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© Phy. Fifteen times blooded within this Fort- 
night! 192% * 5 

Ces. . 
Phy.. And is not he on the mending Hand? 
C. Nom. No, Sir; no ſuch thing. 5 
Phy. That's a ſign his Diſtemper is not in his 
Blood. —- Let me ſee, twill be well to purge 
him as often, and then we ſhall learn iF it does not 
lie in his Humours; and, if that won't do, we 
can but ſend him to the Bath at laſt. 
| I This is the Craft, the very Craft of Phy- 
Love. Sir, I ſent to ſpeak with you, ſome time 
ago, about a Relation of mine, who is a little 
troubled in Mind; one whom I would fain have 
you undertake, and lodge at your Houſe too; 
that he may be cur'd the more commodiouſly, and 


7 1 


be expos d to as few People as poſſible. | 
' Phy. Oh, Sir! I have already prepar'd all things 
for his Reception; and you may depend on't I'll 
take all imaginable Care of him. ? | 
| Love. Soft, Sir; here he is. 5 
- -Phy. It happerts very luckily, for I have an an- 
| cient Friend within, with whom I ſhall gladly ad- 
viſe upon his Diſtemper. 


: 


6 pe 5». bl. 
Lovewell, Phyſician, Trelooby. 


Love. Dear Squire Trelooby, a ſmall Concern 
has fallen out, which obliges me to take my 
Leave of you for a Moment; but T-put you into 
the Hands of a Perſon, who, for my ſake, will be 

ſure to uſe you after the beſt manner that's poſſible. 


Fl. 
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- Phy. The duty of my Profeſſion obliges me to. 
char, and 'tis enough for you to commit the Care 
of him to me. 

Trel. This is his Steward, I ſuppoſe ; he muſt 
be ſome _— of Quality to be rs .- | 

Phy. Sir, I do aſſure you, I ſhall treat the Gen- 
tleman mn and with all the Regulari- 
ties of our Art. 

Trel. Dear Friend there” s- no Occaſion. for all 
theſe Ceremonies : 1 wou'd not come here to in- 
commode you. 

11 I rejoice at nothing ſo much as. to be em- 
ploy 

Lov. Here are fix Guineas by way of advance, 
in art of my Promiſe; . 

rel, Nay, Sir, if you pleaſe, you ſhall excuſe 
me, there; it goes againſt my Conſcience to let 
you put your ſelf to any Expence on my Account. 
Love. we Sir, give me leave to behaye as I 


| think 
25 155 1 hope then, Sir, you'll uſe me as 2 
Fre: Dont t make a Stranger af me, pray. 

Love. That's my intent, Sir, and no other. I 
recommend to you above all things not let him 
get out of your Hands; for I know he'll be en- 
deavouring to make his Eſcape, _ 

Phy. Don't you trouble your ſelf about that, 

Love. enn pardon my beriüe, dear Squire 


Treloo 
Trel. 0 dear Mr. e me too great a 


Feu 1 Exit Lov. 
| 8 60 E NE 


le cen NIH eons: 


SCENE Vu. 


- Frelooby, 1/4 Phyfician, 2d Phybcian, 
I x Phy Ic is a very great Honour for me, Li 


to made choice of to ſerve e. 
rel. Tm your nba Sir. 


5 rel, Indeed, 5 you need nor ive 
your feldes all this Trouble; I promiſe you m 
* that can take up with any thing. 

Chairs there. 

7 rel. Theſe are a ſorrowful forr of Domeſtic 
for a young Gentleman. 

I Tooting on the Doctors and | Apothe 

2 Phy. Come, Sir, take youf £ Seat. 

'F| ben they are ſeated, the 2 _ take 


CPLY 


each a Hand, and feel his, Pulſe 
© Bol Gentlemen,” your very humb 
I ſup £ oof chis is the Faſhion here. 
by. Do you eat well? © | 
776. Yes, and drink much better. 
1 Phy. So much the worſe!” that great a: 
5 of frig id and humid, is an xe of. 
nd Ae within. 5 ſleep w wall ? 
Gy rel. Yes, after a good Su Jos 
I PH. Do you dream? 
Tren Now and then. 
1 Phy. Of what nature are your Dreams ray? 
Trel. "Why, of the nature of Dreams. I dream 
5045 think! What a Devil's | = to do ? 
I Phy Your Digeſtions, how are they? DO 
rel, 


Servant: 2 


{ f 


N 0 ED * 
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Vol. Hoop, hoop | wh ſure the Men - are: her 
wanted. Give me ſomerhir * drink, will 58 

1 Phy. Patience a lictle !. We are 19855 ig reg: 
ſan together upon your Afﬀai 
ter underſtood by you, we ſhal LA 


is requir'd to eat a bit, ar ſo. es 
x Phy, Since therefore ſo it is, 5 3 is ng 
curing any Dire without knowing of it per- 
fectly; fince alſo, there's. no ＋ fect kn Aue 0 
it, without eſtabliſhing the oy 2 14 ar⸗ 
ticular Idea of it, by Signs Diagnoſtick 48 
gnoſtick; you my Friend, will permit > pi you 
are my Senior in Practice, to enter upon the Conſi- 
deration of the Symptoms before us; I ſay, there- 
fore, Sir, with your Permiſſion, the * our Par 
tient here preſent, is unhappily atta ffectec 
poſſeſt, = agirated with that ſort of Folly, which 
we very well term Melancholy Hypochondriac, 
Species of a very dreadful ah and — 


requires no leſs than an Æſculapius, as you are, 
Sir, conſummate in our Art; you I fay, who are 


grown as it were, gray in it, and thro whoſe 
Hands ſo much Practice has paſs” d. I call it Me- 
lancholy Hypochondriac todiſtinguiſh it from the 
two others; for the celebrated Galen 1 eſta- 
bliſh'd very learnedly (according to his uſual Cuſ- 
tom, ) three Species of this Diſtemper, which we 
call Melancholy, ſo term'd not only by the Latins, 
but likewiſe by the Greeks, which, by. the way, 
Is very material for ya to obſerve in the preſent 


2 Phy. You are in the right, Brother, and, for 
an inconteſtible Diagnoſtick thereof, you may 
ux obſerve that great Serioſity of ang 

. Wit 
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with which he views us; that Sorrowfulneſs of 
Face attended with Fear and Suſpicion Signs Pa- 
thognomic and individual of this Diſtemper, fo 
| well mark d by the divine old Man Hippocrates; 
that Phyſiognomy, thoſe Eyes red and hagard, 
that Beard overgrown, that Habitude of Body, 
waſted, waſhy, black, and hairy, Symptoms 
which denote him very much touch'd with this 
Diſtemper, ariſing from an Error in the Hypo- 
chondria. A Malady, which by lapſe of Time 
being naturaliz d, antiquated, habituated, enrol'd, 
and made free of his Body, might well de 
rate either into Madneſs or Phthiſic, or 4 
or in fine, into Phrenzy and Diſtraction. OY 
1 Phy. All this then being premis'd and ſup- 
pos'd, and, fince a Diſeaſe well known is half 
cur'd, for ignoti nulla eſt curatio Morbi, it will be 


13 difficulty for you to conclude upon Remedies 


: plicable to the Caſe in hand. Firſt, to remove 
the obdurate Plethora of his Body, I adviſe that 
he be liberally Phlebotomiz d; that is to ſay, that 
he be let Blood frequently, and in abundance; 
and firſt, in the Vena Baſilica, next in the Vena 
|  Cephalica, and, if the Diſeaſe prove obſtinate, to 
n him a Vein in the Forehead, and that the 
Orifice be large, in order for 'the groſs Blood to 
iſſue forth; and at the ſame time to purge him, 
and evacuate by Catharticks proper andgconve- 
nient; that is to ſay, by Cholagogues, Melano- 
gogues, Sc. After this it is neceſſary that he uſe 
a Bath of pure and clean Water, with a great 
quantity of fine Whey, to purify by the Water, 
the Feculence of the dreggy Humour, and to 
clarify, by the Whey, the Nigridity of the black 
"Vapour ; but, before all things, I hold it 1 


\ 
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exhilarate him by agreeable Converſations, Songs, 
and Inſtruments of Muſick : whereunto it will not 


be improper to adjoin Dancers, to the end that 


their Movements, Diſpoſition and- Agility, may 


excite, ſtir up, and awaken the Inactivity of his 


languid Spirits, which occafions the Thickneſs of 


his Blood, from whence proceeds his Diſtemper. 


This is what I propoſe: whereunto, may be added 


a great deal more, and much better, by you, Sir, 


our Maſter, and Senior, according to the E 
rience, Judgment, Lights, and Sufficiency which 
you have acquir'd in our Art. Dix. 


2 Phy. Heaven forbid, Sir, that it ſhou'd enter 


into my Thoughts to add any thing of mine, to 
what you have been arguing | 
ſo well upon all the Signs, Symptoms: and Cauſes 
of the Patient's Diſtemper; the Ratiocination 
which you have made thereupon is ſo learn'd 


and elegant; that it is impoſſible” it _ ſhou'd be 


otherwiſe with him, than as you ſay; Fogliſhand 
hypochondriacally Melancholy; and, tho' he were 
not ſo, he muſt needs become ſo, from the Beauty 
of the things which .you have utter'd, ' and the 
F of r which you have made. 
1 approve em all, Manibus & Pedibus deſcendo 
in tuam ſententiam. All that I wou'd add is 


that his Bleedings and Purgations be of an. odd 


Number, Numero Deus impare gaudet: to uſe 
Whey before the Bath; to have a Forehead Cloth, 


or a Headſtall made him, with Salt in it: Salt is a 


Symbol of Sageneſs: and to begin the Operation 
inſtantly, which Heaven grant may ſucceed ac- 
cording to our Intention upon the Patient. ; 
 Trel. Gentlemen, tis an Hour ſince you began, 
and ſo long I've heard you —— Pray ſafisf' eng 
whether 


You have diſcours'd 


The Connien SqQvige; 
ber of da you zue ngt adding a Scgge :P 


Not jn lads Sin ere jn carneft. 
+ [Hh What the me 3 2 be 4% Fiſh 8 


| G 

your 74M 1 e ot TY 
9 7 0 ick 4 Wanſec * 

575 3 Ws 1 Bit 0 8 


1 ak yi tames. 
— Tre. For Heay'n's < iſ * mpanꝝ am [ 
K Phy Anorher wane Frequent Sputa- 
3 come, enough, engvghs pray let us be 


1 e. There's another | Reftleſnek to thik 


hy Py 
- 
- - 
5 - 
| 


HP 


* 


rel. Wera! is che meaning of al this? What 


wor d 
| o Ph. Have you. cux'd, Sir, according to our 
18 
22 Ones me? 55 


1P 
7 "8b, 'Sblood ! I ail nothing. 


1 Phy. A v bad 8 pt 1— a fick Man 
oy ro be Po OL, his Sag 
5 LE tell you that I'm as well as any Man ip 
Englan 

I 1 Ply, Sir, ” know better than your ſelf how 
tig with you. We are Phyſicians, and lee clear 
thro your Conſtitution. | 

Trel. If you're 1 Av wt I Thom no- 
thing to do with you 
I Phy, The Man's Ling, + mad gs 5 thought 


for. 
1 Trel. 


| 


t Muſ. 


' Trel. My Father and Mother never wou'd take 
Phyſick, — they died both of em without the 
aſſiſtance of the Doctor. | 

1 Phy. I don't wonder then they had ſuch a 
Fool to their Son. Proceed we how to the Cura- 


tion; and, by the exhilarating Sweetneſs of Har- 


mony, let us dulcify, lenify, and obtund the 
Eagerneſs of his Spirits, which 1 foe tobe 
inflam'd. [¶Exrunt Doctors. 

Trel. What in che Devil's Name can all this 
mean? Are the People of this Countty all ſtark 
mad! I never ſaw the like in thy Life. | 


SCENE IX 
Trelooby, and i two Muſicians fantaſtically dee 


Govod-mFrow, Sir, Good. orrono, 
Good. mor rotb, Sir, Good. morrow, Ss 
Kill me your ſelf, ill aut your ſelf with Grief, 
Nor be taft down with Ser ro. 


Kill; not your - ſel, If with Grief, 

We re come to your Relief, 

With Bagpipe and with Beek. 
Good-morrow, Sir, Good-morrow, dee. 


2 Muff. Melancholy 

Sir a Folly, 
W wiſe Man can endure. 
Caſt away Care, 
A you need not deſpair ys 

Of a Cure. „ 
Melancholy 5 
Sir a meer Polly, 


A fruitleſs idle Folly: 
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TD To cure the Splaen 
oth You muſt laugh, and. fg. n 
| And dance and kiſs. e 
a Heut be ir tlie 1 
EM Tue find the Devil in , e 
Drive bim aut, 7. rg e 
< 5 1 iLike the Gout, - 5 8 5 e 
Sd ©: Mitb a good pie. Baut, 
| 142255 | Aud 4 Pipe of pure Virginia. R ole 
| 1 the end of wes Stanza: they” riſe and bow to 


* 2 
8 c E N E 1 
Treloob : 'Sur eon, Apothecary, and . | 
p, Surgeon, 115 M Ale 4 
_ Come, Sir, you muſt begin, Io muſt 
gin 
Trel. Begin with what? with what? If lam 
not mad already, this is a ſure way to make me ſo. 
Surg. Poor Sanden His Intellects are indeed 
very — we mult take away at leaſt an hundred 
Ounces, before we can reduce him to Reaſon. 
Trel. An hundred Ounces ! Death and the Devil! 
Apoth. You muſt have Patience, Sir, you muſt 
have Patience— half a dozen large Bliſters is the 
next ſtep to a Cure. 
Trel. Half a dozen large Bliſters! _ they'll 
flea me alive. 
Apoth. And then, Sir, this Emetic, and this 


EE 5 Fel Potion. 
x rel. I tell you, Friend, 1 have no Occaſion for 


gx" No matter, Sir; tis otder'd, Sir, 'ris or- 
der d; and this 12 us, and this Cordial Julep, and 
theſe Febrifuge rops. 
Tel. Why, ſure the Devil's in ihe People. 


Apeth, * 


4 


1 Ph. 
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Apoth. Come, Sir, take em, take em; they'll 


do ou no Harm, they Il do you no Harm. 


rel. Sir, you talk like an Apothecary. 
 Apoth. Nay, Sir, if you abuſe the Profeſſion, if 
you abuſe the Profeſſion, you're mad indeed ; we'll 
bring you to 1 with a Vengeance. | 
5 They attempt to bleed him by force. | 
Trel. Help! help! Murder! Murder! 
There, there, take Bin r own Phyſick! If I 2 
not die a natural Death, I'll be hang d for Poiſon- 
ing ſuch — as you. 


(L PA em 4A 7 a the be Ply 


4er u. SCENE 
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att 4 


TE has beak thro an thd Obſtacles I 
| had laid in his way, and obſtinately 
_ rd to ſubmit to the Regimen L had prepar d for 

ES 

Wim. Why then he's his own Makin ly as one 
may ſay, to avoid a Regimen ſo merhodical as 
yours. 

1 Phy. To refuſe a Cure, is, withour doubt, 4 
TO of a diforder'd Brain, and a Mind out ' 

une. 

Vim. Vou ſhou'd have oblig'd him to ſubmit. 

1 Phy. I think fo, tho' there were a Complica- 
tion of Diftempers, thirteen to the Dozen, 


Wim. 


[ 4 ʒ GE ol 1 . 
js WM Conntsn' SQUIRE: 
win Why tall ; rig he has loft you 
Pieces ready Nut and iy 2 Sy 
.. 1 Phy. Excuſe me, 01 mean to lold m 
icher. Pl eure him, tho! tis in ſpice bf his 
rech, He's Abfolutely indentur d my Paticft, 
and I'll have him felz d wherever I find him, ary 
Deſercer from the Enfigiis of Fhyſick, and an Ene- 
my to the Cole 1 

Nim. Why ay, jolt Medicines are ready Mo- 
ny at 4 time, fo that he has, has, 1h Fats, ſtole 
your Caſh. . 
1. Phy. hte Gd f H er Hm! | 
Win At Mr. 2 1 5 ſure, whe 


Daughter he's g 
knowing nothing 6 * thee | munter Fi ben 0 


- in-law, that is to * is RS the Marriage all 


he can. _ f 
1 Phy. rn: go all with * "this Minor.” 


* 


Fg 80 you e you —_ > a better | 


*e, # -— wed PIR *. 


wer 1 Phy . His Body Body is mortgaged to my Direction, 
nd it Wi Fo be ſaid, a Patient has got the 
is 


tter o 1 

and we re I in your Place, he 
Weed ER marry'd beſo ore 1 had PISS kg 
. Belly-full. 
1 Phy. Let me alone. to manage him. 

Exit 1 NOR 

Ma Tis time now to ſpring another Mine; 
fot 1 long to prove the Ht as Array. L 
* as the Son- in- lav. 
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at. Sir, ou Servant; there's 4 certäin 
ons Squire" ee who; J hear; \ co 


our Nauk ſer: © fi; of tet Tot 7 59A yer” 
25 


expect kim hourly,” 1 Tomes 


® a 


| A 51 1 a | 
.1 Phy. Ay, ay, the Jams; the aa ue has 
yd and fun A from 4: bed „Akter 1 
taken him in händ for a U I forbid 


| brate this Marriage; until i have 
bim for it, and ſet f bam ina Capac 


aul dür d 
acity & 5 


tin See of a N err Ho both ger 


and Bol. Dv e. 19 . 
n What ae n wean by all this? 5 
Tour e Selen 1 Wide my 
Oxkic "0d: ought to NINE my Preſcriptions on 
paiy of jo jc od "Hs \Diftemper'4s 4 Oharel:thar 
rtains t and Whieh 1 reckon part af my 


ſonal Eftate;? and I Hereby dedabe iro you; that 


IWäll not Ara ve him mafryg Ufit H he has made am- 


e. Satisfaction to che Faculty of Ploplitk, E. and un- 
ergone the RegirtenT Hall eise « 03 Jack 8 


Trade. Does he ail any thing, ſay-yau? * - 
1 Phy. Yes, to be ſure, or why do I claim bim 


as my Perquiſite ? 


Trade. Pray; what fort of Diſtemper is he 


Forth, with? 

2 . You ought not to pry into the Secrets 

of the F: aculty. 
Trade. Is it a 


* | 1Phy, 


ct FIfY 3 q (}3 1} H 2 of bak. 


0 on the behalf of the Fable, to! cesel 
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x Phy. Sir, Phyſicians are oblig'd to Secrecy. 
Let it a that I-injoin both - you and your 
Daughter, not to ſuffer Conſummation (without my 
Conſent) upon painof incurring the Diſpleaſure of 
the whole Faculty, and * the worſt Diſ- 
caſes we can inflict. 
- - Trade. Nay, if it be ſo with him, I than t bank 
my Neck for haſte to marry. em. 


1 Phy. He was pou into my Houſe 1 for. a Cure, 
and ber 8 oblig d to be my Patient. 


Trade. With all my Heart. 
1 Phy. He may keep away as long as he pleaſes 
——T'll have a Decree Wer * and 9 
him to be cur d by me. 

Trade. All in good Time. 

1 Phy. Yes, Ill either cure him, or be we Dead 
of him. 

Trade. Vou have my Conſent, 1 9 vou. 

1 Phy. Nay, if I don't find him, I'll come up- 


1 on you, you ſhall take the Phylick for him. 


11» Trade. I've no need on't. I am ſound, Sir; 
| ound as the whole Faculty can make me. 
1 Phy, No matter for that, Sir, I muſt have 
a [Parienc, and I'll take him where I can find him 
che Phyſick' s prepar'd, and won't keep. 
Trade. Ben take who you can; I'm ſure I'll be 
a Fool to none of you. A en ſore of an 
An truly. od; wan tio | 


* 8 + 4 
##] + SSI 
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SCENE 11 


. £ 


Tradewell, an Wimble in the 2 Ty a 


. 


Foreign Merchant. ag Dc 


Wim. Sire, vit your Permilleong, 1 am one 
pauvre Flemiſh Marſhand, and vou d be muſh Lyle 
to demaund one littel News,  - | 

Trade. Vat you ſay, Sir? 


Wim. Sire, you pleze be couvart, , poor-on your, 


Haur, _ pleze, Sir., 
Trade. Pray, Sir, let me know your — a 


Wim. Me ſay npting, ny: 1 del no 7 751 


on ydur Haut. a 
Trade. Well, if you inſiſt upon 1. 
Wim, You know one certain Shantleman i dis 


Toone, one Monſieur, vat you call UNGY Oey 


Tradewell? . N 
Trade. Yes, yes, 1 ka him ver wall.” 


Vin. Eh bien, vat Man is he, ire; var Thor 


of Man you pleaſe. 
_ Why, he's a Man like other Men, I 
ink ; 


Wim. Me demaund you, Sire, is he reefh, 85 


he L'argent ? 
Trade. Yes, enough to anſwer his Purpoſes, - 
Wim, Has he beaucou es! is he very 


reeſh ? 


Trade. Yes, yes; ; 4 begin to | bo afraid he has a | 


n upon me. 


Vin. Ahl bal abl. 


Trade Bur 5 do you ask, Sir? 


Hin. Far one littel Raizoon of Stat, Pour moĩ. 
Eons 2 Trade. 


The Coinrsn enn 1 


-| Throws up his Hat for Joy. 
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Trade. But, pray be ſo good as give me a little 
Information in my Turn. 

Wim. It be dis den. Dey "IA de Marſhaund 


. radegveil is reſolv d to give hu Doter'in Marrvage 
to dis Squire Trelooby, 


Trade. Well, and — chen, Sir? 

aim. Viſh Squire Trelooby, is one Maun dat ow 
t ideal, ver muſn to too, tree, four Flemiſb Mar- 
aund, dat be come hidder vid me. 
Trade. How! does Squire Trelosby owe three o or 
four Merchants, ſay you? 
Wim. Ouy, Monfieur; and vittin dis eight 
Mont We have obtin d one littel Commiſiteng to 
out againſt him; ver upon he afſign to his 
Creditor ll de F W viſh Monſieur T radewell 
give his Shild. 


- > Tad; How, how! has he Rd ir all to pay 


| nis Greditors? Uo. 


Wim, Yes, ru and vid graund Devotion we 
expect dis Marreage. 


* Frude. This Advice well tim „ G nor- 


row to you, Sir, 


Min. Me tank you, Sir, tot | dis Naum rau- : 
ver. 
„ Tutde. Your humble Servant. 15 Bit. 

Wim. I aum, Sire, r more den v ver c much a 
vor 4 es News... : 


5 8 obo N E W. — 2 
555 | Wimble / 2 20 ic | 

Soh! all goes as well an Heart cou d wich. 
Now (hall 1 lay by this Habit, to think of ſome- 


| . elſe; and endeavour to fow the Seed "fy 
cor 


in-law, in order to break off the Match. T b 
hath Gudgeons enough to ſwallow: any Rai; and, 
among: us Sharpers of the firſt F Tank tis "Y 
whiſtling to ſuch you of een r Mr 
rectly to py Lure | 


. W 
nen E . * v. iT rt. 
Wimble, Trelooby. 20.3 8 a 57 


el Bleed! Purge Bliſter 1 a Per 
What the Devil's hat? Hah! '' | 107 


Wim. What's the Matter, sir r 


Trel. Every thing I ſee, elk, i is a PI, © br a 


Bolus! ! 


Win. How 1 
Trel. You don't know Sil may 10 * "has 


ON 


ks to me in that Lodging where you left 


Wim No truly, has was it? 

Tre. 1 expected to be made much 9th for” my 
part. po 
Wim. Well. | | gh 
Trel. Now I leave you in fieh a Gentleman s 


oy 


Hands. Phyſicians cloth'd in Black. In a great 


Chair feel your Pulſe. So be it; the Man's mad. 
Two great bloted fac'd Fellows, flapping Hats : 
Good-morrow, Sir,  Good-morrow. Ta, ra, ta, 


ta; Ta, ra, ta, ta; a 1 of 8 Virginia! An 


Apothecary, Take it, it, Sir; take it; ; 


ir; t 


— Surgeon; Bleed, Brenz Bliſter; 420 then, 'tis . 


order d, Sir; As order d. Ahl Pox of your Order! 
Never was Man fo impertinently puniſh'd fure, 


before. 


Tie Cons SUITE 37 
cord and Suſpicion between the Father and Son- 


c Vin. 
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Wim. Pray, Sir, what's the Meaning of all 5 


chis? 


Trel. The Meaning of it is, That chis pretend- E 


ed Friend of ours, with all: his fine Proteſtations, 


is a raſcally,. ſcoundrel Fellow, and carrries me to 4 


2 Houſe on purpoſe to abuſe me. 
Vin. Is it poſſible? 


Trel. I'm ſure there was a Dozen of Devils af- 
ter me, and I had all the Difficulty 1 in the World 


to get out of their Claws. | 
Him. Bleſs me! how deceitful are ſome Mens 


-Looks! I ſhould -ha' thought him the moſt af- 


fectionate Friend. I am — that tis poſſible 
there ſhould be ſuch a Cheat in the World! 


Tel. Don't I ſmell like an Apothecaty's og 


pray, tell me. 
im. Eh! ſomething very like it. 


Teel. My Imagination, my Smelling, and all my 


Senſes, are full of it. | 
Wim. Why, this was ſuch a Piece of Villany! 


Z That Men AR d be ſuch falſe, traiterous — 


-Trel. Pray be fo kind as to ſhew me Mr. Trade- 


well's? — I ſhall be glad to be 22771 as ſoon as 


poſſible. | 


Wim. Ah, ah! you're of an amorous Com- 
plexion, 1 fe: you have heard talk of Mr. Trade- 


 voelP's Daughter: 


Trel. Why, ay, I'm come to marry her. 
Wim. Humph! Marry her, ſoy you ? 
Tre. Ves. 

Wim. In Marriage! 
Trel. How otherwiſe? 


Wim, 1 was thinking — but 1 beg Re Pardon, 


1 beg your Pardon, 


» 


1 


rf 
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Teel. What's the Meaning of Ir tir += for - - 
brokenly? . | 4 
Vin. Votkiag, nothing at all. 
Tel. But pray, dear Friend. f 
Min. Nothing; I cell. you; I only ſpoke a lids | 
” to00 faſt. a 
Tel. 1 beg you'll tell me ſomething of this 
Wim. No, 'tis not neceſlary. 5 | = 
- Tel. Good now! | 
Wim. No, I deſire you'll excuſe me — _ 
Trel. She was not concern'd j in the Bleeding and 
Bliſters, ſure! 4 
Vin. No matter. | * 
Trel. Are not you my Friend? 
Vin. I defy any Man to be more fo” v. 
Trel. Then you. ought not to hide any thing 
from me, 
Wim. But 'tis a Thing wherein the Intereſt. of 
a >: - canal and intimate ä is con- 
cern' | 
Trel, 1 find 1 muſt open a Paſſage to his 
Heart ¶ Aſide.] ſome other way. Pray, Sir, 
give me your Hand. [He takes Wimble's Hand 
under his Arm, and puts a Diamond Ring on his 
Finger.] —— 80, now turn your Head another 
way; I wou'd not, for the verſal World, put 
you to the Uneaſineſs of a Bluſh: Sir, I de- 
fire you'll keep it for my ſake. Nay, upon my 
Word, Sir, 1 won't touch it again — I'll loſe my 
Life firſt. 
Wim. Sir, 1 rather chooſe to be rude in taking 
it, than troubleſome in refuſing it. Let me ſee, 
then, let me ſee. Here's Conſcience pulls one 
way, and Friendſhip another, I'll hear em 
HS C 4 both 


ww + ww *» 


18 eee 


both argus fairy, before' F decerinitd , 81e 
out 34 Here's a 'Man ſeeking his ob. In- 
tereſt, endeavouriig to provide for his Daughter 
as advantage ouſly as he can, and no Man: Bog 0 
be ĩtjur' d. Then theſe are things which ir troth he 
known, but ſhall I diſcover em to a Man that 
knows em hot? Is it not forbid to ſcandalize ones 
Neighbour? That s true again, well, ſo much for 
Conſcience. 
Trel. Now ler 8 bea what little Piicndkip 
fays — * 
22 On the other ade here's 4 denden 
comes a great way — 
Trel. From the Land's-End.” 
Vim. Who is likely to be impo abe = 
Trel. And has been "nd * 
Vin Who comes thro thick and AK — 


Trel. All in the Stage Coach. erm mne 
Nin. With 25 honeſt Iminelon to any cis 


Woman — 18 
Trel. Whom he never "four. D 114% 
Wim. B Man fult of Courteſy : 
el And a Juſtice of Prace in's rob: Commay\ 
"Wim. And för whom 1 feel an Intlination == 
Rr. Which ſhan't go untewwmrded.” 
2 Who does me the Honour nn me a- 

I is Friends, to put àa Confidence in bar and 
ive me à Ring to hes for his ſake — — 
Teel. Which coft 30 l. | Y 
Wine. Well, I find I can evils to a KReſolueidh 

ee wounding my Conſcience: But let ùs en- 

geabwur do de it i as fofe Tas as poſfible; and 
ſpare People all we can. To tell you, then, chat 

this Lady leads a Difhonourable Life, wen d be 4 


Hale too hard; ee Ghllante! the word 
Gallante 


Tir Con k isH Sb Ja 


| Callatite: comes not u tot That ef 72 
vetts feeins to be ihe proptweſt, and 1, may! 
ee eee eee 

Teel. A Cocket!/ 2 ther! wha a: Cocker Nen f 
Vin Your Coquery Sir, is a gays fine . 
much in Love with herſelf, that the: 
mir d by alt ie Workd: So fond e GAledt the. chat 
ſhe d ev'n take up with a Hbolg) and at the 
very time ſhe is entertain'd by a h in pubs 
lick, keeps a Spark in a Corner to you under- 
Rand me, Sir; I fed not explain Iny farther. 

Trel. Whoop ! marry a Cocket, quotha! ſure 
the don't take "ak fot fueh a Simpleton. 
Min. Perhaps tho at the bottom, there j is nor all 
that Hartn in it the World believes; Beſide there 
are ſome People, after all, who ſer themſelves abors 
theſe ſort of 1 and don't And, their en 
tion de 

Trel. I'm 856 Servant; I have no mind to put 
ſuch à Cap as that upon my Head — The Family 
of the Treeloobys are — to * made e 


Horſes of. 
Wim. Here's the Father! 
Trel. That old Fellow? 


Vin. AY, I1tretire and leave you crete le 


8 CEN E VI. XI 
Md and Tradewell. : + 


Toei. Morrow, Sir, Morrow. 
- Trade. Servant, Sir, Servant. 


Diel. Your Name's ' Tradewell, e'n't ic? 
Trade. Ves. 


Trel. And mine's Trelooby. 
_- Trade. Then we know one another. 


Tel, 


ao. ze Conn I'SH San TER * 


Frel. Hark ye me, does your Worſhip rea bes 
=: Grniſh ke e ly 
. r'$qui in 
neſt, wy poet tis. jap 4 n good-ear- 
Feel Do you imagine, Sir, a Mat of ey Wor: | 
N ſharp ſet for a Wife? — | 
rade. Do you imagine, Sir, a Woman off my 
| b Qualifications Þ had put wife: 2 


SCENE vn. 


" Trelooby, Tradewell, juli 1 


Ful. O Sir, Sir! I heard juſt now that Squire 
Treloby was arrived. Ah! without doubt this is 
be; my Heart tells me ſo. How handſome he is! 
what an Air he has! how happy am I to have 
ſuch a Husband! let me embrace im! and witty 
_ him — 

TJyade. Not ſo faſt, good Daughter, not ſo Fat 

Trel. Duce take me this is a gallant Wench! 

5 Loan ſoon ſhe took Fire! 

Trade. I would willingly know, Squire Traluh, 

for what reaſon you come? 
Ful. How delighted am I to fee you! and how 
I burn with Impatience! . 
Trade. Daughter, I ſay, begone, ha | 
Trel. Ho, ho! a coming Girl truly; tis time 
toſet in when the Oven comes to the Dough. 
[Here Julia takes him by the Hand, and gazes on him. 
Trade. I fay, I wou'd gladly know-for what 
Reaſon, if you'pleaſe, you. had the er 0. — 
Trel. Oh rare! oh rare! 
Trade. e what's the meaning of this? N 
1 (L Julia, 


5 Jul. 


| 


FILL 
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Jul. Wou d not you have r me whe: the Man you've a 

choſen for my Husband?- $38 

Trade. No, get you in. 574550 I. L 

Jul. Let me look i hen? n 

| Trade. Get you in, I ſay, you B 

Jul. I wou' d fain ſtay 22 if you — — 
rade. No, I ö and if you — 
this Minute I ſhall —— + 

Jul. Well then J will go if 1 woll. 

Trade. My Daughter's a Fool, I think. - 

Trel. How our Perſon takes her! A TO 23 

Trade. Won't ye begone? 

Jul. Then tell me when T ſhall be marry; tothe 
Gentleman? ö 

Trade. Never, you are not for an- 5 

Jul. I will have him, 875 I will, ſince you 
promis d him to me. 

Trade. If I did promiſe It — 1 I unpromiſe 3 it 
again. . 
Trel. She'd fain have me. | 
Jul. You may do as you will — like him, and 

we will be marry'd geber in ſpi paw: of all the VOSS 


« 5397] SCENE VIII. 
Tradewell, Trelooby. 


Trade. 1 ſhall take care to prevent you both, I 
aſſure ye —— Bleſs me! what a a ſort of a 
Vertigo has ſeiz d her. 

Tel. Dear Father- in- law that was to be don't 
heat your {elf at this rate; here's no Body ſo fond 
of running away with your Daughter. You fancied, 
I'll warrant you, that Leonurd Trelbaby Eſq; was 
2 Ws to take a bad * off your * | 


u Ve Cotnsn: SQUIRE; 
or that he had not Wis gnongh. to look, On / his ötir- 
rup before he leapt into the Saddle; 11 
Trade. I don't give my ſelf, any Trouble os 

your Wits, but do yon think mine ſo little at theſe 
Years, us to ſuffer my ſelf to be bubbled by ſuch 2 
Put as you? Do you think. 1 have no more Regard 
for my Daughter than to marry her to a Man 
who has you know what and i is nov un- 
der the Surgeons hands for it? 

Trel. Tis pl a trick that was play'dine, lai no- 
thing, not J. 

75 ade. The Doctor told me it bimſelf; | 
Trel. He ly d in his Throat chen; Ia a Gentle- 
man, and will ſeek him out Sword in hand. 
Trade. No matter, I know, what I know— you 
an' t deceive me in chi no more than in the Buſi- 
nels of your Debts, which you have align" d over 
N Fortune to pay. 1 

Trel. What Debts? 

Trade. Pſhaw! Pſhaw! what Soviden Shifting 
and Shamming ? I have ſeen the Flemiſb Merchant, 
who, with your other Creditors, took out a Com- 
miſſion againſt you eight Months ago. 

Trel. What Flemiſi Merchant? what Creditors? 

what Commiſſion againſt me? 


7 rade. You-khow well enough. 


SCENE IX.” 
i}? 


 Trelooby, Tradewell, Lucene counterfeiting. 


Luc. Aw! art thoo e? Have 1 3 cher 
. l after fick CEE, — cauuſt 

thoo, yoo: ore, avg 92, endure. hee fire 
o mac £; £3 1 


8 I | + C4255 <# . £54 Fuel. 


3 


— 


trewly ſae. Wed ta Haven it wa 
thot thoo hodſt laft mae i/that ſteat O Inobeance 


The Coins "EN * »h 
Frl. What wou'd-the Woman have? 


Luc. Whot wud I ha! duſt thoo mark: as thook 8 


hoo didſtna ken mae duſt thoo un bluſh Im pu- 
dance as thoo art, duſt thoo na' bluſh ta e mae? © 


Iwa cal, Meaſter, chot he wad”: merry ye'r-Doa- 


der; bout I aſſurer vow thot I om he's Weef, and 


thot ſeaven Yeers. ney — ta Berwick, w 


Flaerrings, and. favod th 


mae ta morry en. 
Trade, Alpck! ks. 415} oi 
Tal. What che Devil is! 1196 2 olg n 


Lac. Thae faulſe Loan gang'd hon 


erde Yeers aufter, upo Fomabndo! o Gm mottet᷑ 


thot he mun ga do in bes ain Conary: and fras 


thot teem J hear na Tedings ef bus beut whan 1 
thae leaſt thought au bout it, I wa ald thot he Wa 


coom ta thilk Tawn, to marry ane other „ung 
Las, he s Kinsfolk ha 8 him na' 
ing hoes furſt Morriage. Whar four, 1 ſperded 
chic Place, ta forefend thilk unlefu Morriage, 


ad 


- certain "va ee | 


ſhaume afore a'thae Woorld, hae foucito' Mankind, 


Trel. What amazing Impudenoe! 
Luc. noe! he na thoo nen wrde 
mae? dun na thae ſecret Gripings o tn 22 


confound thae? 
Trel. Am I your Husband? 


Luc. Daureſt thoo ſeay thae contrity? thoo 
kenneſt ta mae Harrow. that thao heeſk bout too 


a' tha Chaunms and tha Diluſfions ha unhoppily 


bereav'd mae o. Thoa L ſhu na maek thic rurful 


Figure I neow do, ta ſee a crueel Husbond ſlout 
a mae foondneſs four him, and wi out ane Pitty 


othergiſe, and 


leef 


. 


46 


mt Conrnisn: — 


leef mae ta thae mortel Greefings thot bes n | 


faithfu doings mack mae feel. 
Trade. I can't forbear Weeping=go! You're 


vickod Wretch! 


pe quite chockt — Hoh R 
a fine Daunce, put now 


_ Tre. 1 know noching of in ths, ere, 


s e E NE X. 


22 Tradewell Tonen, 2 comps 


ter feiting. 


Ner. Ho, hur con no hould oot lon ger: * 


Thur hove led hur 
ur ſhon no ſcape 


bur Juſtiſn l Juſtiſh} Hur will put a Hin- 
durmont to this Marredge — K pe rt Husbon, 


5 Ner. 


Luc. 


and Tl have hur hong. 
Trel. Another! 
_ Trgde. 
| Lud. And wat wud 
and yer honging? Is 


„ ˙ Mo ES OS. 


What a Devil of a Fellow is chi? 

ha' wi yer Hindurmont, 
ick Mon y'er Husbond ? 
Oye, Meiſtreſs, and hur pe his Wife. 
Thot i na trew, Jom hes Weef; and gin 


he mun be hong, it be I mun hong en. 


. 


Wer. 
Luc. 
Mer. 


Luc. 


Ner. 


| Ner. 
Ner. 
Ec; 


Ner. 


ring. 


Hur con no teel wot hur gabble ? 
I call ye that I om hes — 

His Wiffe? 
Hur cue n marritt to hur foor Years. 
And I ha bin hes Weef theſe ſeaven Yeers, 
Hur hos Evitence oof aul but ſayes. 

. Aw my Contry kens it. | 
All hur Toown con vitneſs it. 

Aw Berwick rung o our Bridal. 

Aul ART eMac flockt to hur War. 


2 . 
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u- Lu. Ds thoo ſeay thae coontrary, Villain? 
Mer. Con hur deny it to hur, Rogg g 

Fiel. One is as true as the otber. 


Luc. Faw ſhaumleſs Theef |, duns y'remomber 
pon Feanny, ann poor Jeanm, thae Fruits o ous 


1 
4 
* 


1 


her auſha pudance. 
Jean. 1 S 8 
Fean, | 
Moggy. O Papa! Papa! Papa} 
ö Davy. 8 * ＋ 


 Trel. Devil take the little Whore's Birds. 


Luc. Be na ye I thae utmoſt Confuſion, Villain, 


in to tourn awae a yer Bairns, and ta ſhut yer Ears 
ta Feetherly Affection? Ye ſhunna eſcape mae, 


now ; III allo ye ilka whare, and ding yer Crime | 


in yer Teeth, till I ha' mae Revenge, till I ha ye 
„%%% 8 
Ner. Donno hur pluſh for zaying 20, and for 

peeing unſentſiple of the Empraſſes of the poor 

s | Shildrens? Hur ſhon no get out of hur Honts: 
and for aul hur Flouts, hur will make it known, 

that hur pe hur Wiffe, and tis hur will hove hur 


* 


j 2 1 . 2 . 
Papa! Pa pa 
Moggy. 8 P 8 


; = 
— - : 


A 
* * 
- =, 
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* 
1 
* 
* 
7 
. 


Hel. Help; help! Where ſhall 1 run? 1 Ein 
Line their en e no longer, ¶ Exit. 
Trade. Follow him, follow him! 1 ou'll do 


fight to have him puniſh &; he deſerves to be 
Rang d. rer Davghuer wich a erf Ei , 


, e { 204 le eie, | 
le 80 u d Koda 1 any e the ond that 


ie hall ſo fatigue our Country Squire, bell 
make more haſte back again, Man 6 cer re N 


een Tamar 575 
. e NE XII. 
Wimble, Trelodby. | 


Trel. In gnite knock d o ch Heal! St 
Troubles ef Curſt Town]! Iam 
anurder;d on all fides! 

Win. What's the matter A.. Sir, more Mit. 
chiefs Qill? 

Wore Ay, it raingin this Coustqy, Medicines 1 

Women. 

| Vim. What new Miſchief has befallen you? | 

j Frel. A couple .af foulmouth'd Carrions came 

and accus d me * being marey'd p em boch; 

ey threaten me to have me hang d, in the way of 
ice. 

Wim. An ugly Buſineſs this, 4 very ugly Buſi⸗ 
neſs! and Juſtice in this Country is as rigorous 
as the Devil, eſpecially againſt ſuch « ſort. 7 
Crime as chis, : 


g 51 


„%%% ũ 5 Weng pr ng A IT urns DG 


; 


{ 


bi. 
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he Conxntsn, FIR = 

Trel. But put the Caſe an Information be e. 
bing, Subpena granted, Decree and Judgment 
obtain d by ſurpriſe, Default and Contumacy, 
there's a way. open, by , bringing a Writ of 
Error, or demurring, to null the Proceedings. 
Wim. Why you talk in all the Terms, tis 
plain, Sir, you're a Brother of the Quill. 

Trel. I, not at all; I'm a Gentleman. 

Vim. Nay, but to talk after that manner, you 
muſt have ſtudy d the practical Part. | 

Tel. No, tis common Senſe which cells me, 
chat I ſhall be ſtill Recrus in Curia, and not be 
condemn d upon a fimple Aceuſation, without a 
Re- examination of Witneſſes. 

Wim. Again! The very Quinteſſence of Law! 

Trel. Theſe Words come into * Head whes 
ther I will or no. . 

Wim. Tl grant you che Common - ene o a 
Gentleman may go ſo far as to conceive what is 
Right, and the Order of Juſtice, but not to be 
Maſter of the very Terms of Pettifogging. 

Trel. Theſe are only ſome Words I have re- 
tain'd in reading Romances. 

Wim. Very good that! 

Trel. To ſhew. you that I know no muffliag 
Tricks, 1 deſire you wou'd carry me to ſome | 
Lawyers to adviſe with upon my Cafe. 

Wim. J have two very eminent ones here at 
Hand; but I muſt tell you not to be ſurpris'd at 
their manner of ſpeaking ; they have contracted 
from the Bar a certain — of Declaration, 
which wou'd make one: think they ſung their 


Words, and you'll take- for Muſick every W | 
they ſay. 
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_ © Trel. What matter is't how they ſpeak, ſo they 
| tell me what I want to know? + 


<<: CEN E XII. 


Wimble, Trelooby, tawo Muſicians in Competent * 
Habits. 


Wim. Then pray, Gentlemen, be * d to walk 
in; you know the Law againſt Polygamy, that's 


the Caſe ; and you may give your Opinions as ſoon 
as you will. 


x Count Polygamy s @ Crime, a Crime of Death 
Ca- fable, 

Poly-gamy's a Crime, a Crime that is 
- Hang-able. 


2 Counſ The Caſe s plain, [They ſtare up- 
r 17 var © of 7} N 
The Fad maintain) 
Search all Reports, 
And Rules of Courts, 
' Commentators, 
Legiſlators, 
Ant ee 8 
Ulpian, and apinian, N 
Tribonian and juſtinian, 
John Imolus, 
And Bartholus, 2 
Coke, Plowden and Keeble, 
Who in Law are far from ws feeble ; 
0 Search all their fe aces : 
Polygamy's a Tyburn-Caſe, « Caſe to 8 wry Faces. 
He — the Hanging of a Man to 7 relooby. 


All 


The CorniSi'Sovtet, 
All Nations that are civiliæ d, 
And well advis d, 88 
French, Engliſh, Dutch. . 
Dane, Triſh, Seoteh, 
The Swede, and Pole, 
The Hiſpaniole, 
'The F lemings, Ruſſian and German. 
Tho' they divide, 
In all Bhd. 
_ _ This Law they all diclare, Man, 
Polygamy sa hanging Caſe, a * will make ye 


| flare, Man. 


Wom. By what I can underſtand, the Verdi& 
will go againſt us; 

77 Ay, ay, every Thing s againſt us, 
Tis a hard Caſe, indeed, to be marry'd one Mo- 
ment, and hang d the next. 

Vim. You havg'd Squire Trelooby hang'd! Be- 
lieve me, Sir, I had rather be hang d my elf. 
Trel. But what is to be done to fave me? You 
muſt know I have a _A Averſion to a Halter 

I have indeed. 

Wim. Let me ſee; —ay, now I have it, that will 
do, that will do; I'll procure you a Diſguiſe which 
ſhall deceive the whole Bench — follow me, fol- 


low me; [Exeunt; 


| The End of the Second A C T. 
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\AD! Things gs go on „ 1 have 
already fill 4 the Squire's empty Head with 
ſu 


ch Chimeras of the Severity of Juſtice in theſe 

Parts, and the great Preparations which are 

making for his Death, that he's reſolv'd to 

fly for't; and, to conceal him the better from the 

Officers, | hom 1 told him were ſet at all the 

Gates o'rh' City, he is to diſguiſe himſelf in __— 
man's Clothes=—— 

Tove. I'd fain ſee him in that Equipage. | 
Wim. Let it be your Part to contrive the Wind- 
ing-up of the; Farce; and, while I play my Scenes 

with him, go you —— you underſtand me? 


[Whiſpering Lovewell: 

Love. Ay, ay! 
Wim. And ſo, as ſoon as 5 1 have lanted him as 
I would IA biſbering again. 


Love. Very well. 


Vim. And when the Packer ſhall have had No- 
tide-from me N hiſpering again. 
Love. That will do the beſt of any thing in the 


World. 


_ . n : 
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World. — Here's our Lady! get you gone, quick, 
we muſt n not be ſeen ee 13 Loyewell. 
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SCENE u. 


* - : 
4 Tos i 
7 


Wins, Trelooby ; in Wa omant s cle, | wi 

i im. Gad, Squire 7 reloby, I don't . tis 
W ever to know you in that Equipage. Why, 
Tu. Dorey rfectly the Air of a Woman of Quality. 
Tel, It amazes. me tho, that the Forms. of 
Juſtice ſhould not be obſery d in theſe Parts, as 
well as at the Land End. What do the Judges 
go the Circuits for? 

Win. Pho] we hang a Man firſt, and try him 
afterwards;  Lidford Law, you know. 
Trxel. But is not that wrong? . 

Wim. O! as ſevere as the Devil; bee = a 
gan theſe ſorts of Crimes. 

Trel. But when a Man's innocent? 

Wim. No matter, they don't trouble ente 
about that — and then, in this Town, they have 
a mortal Hatred for any of your Countrymen, and 
ah. never. better Pleas d than to ſee a Ci Man 

1 ö 

Trel. Why, what have the Corniſh Men done to 
'em? What's 2 Reaſon? —— 
Vin. Pho! Do you expect ect Reaſon from Brutes, 
Enemies to the Gentility and Merit of other 
Places? For my part, I own to you, I am in a moſt 
terrible Concern for you; nay, I ſhall never have 
any more Comfort of my Life, if you ſhould come 
to be hang d. 
Tel. Tis not ſo much the Fear of Death makes 
me (hug it, as that it will be a vexatious thing for 
"oe, D 5 Gentle. 


3 


a De to he bag d, mould be fack a Blot 
in one's Eſcuccheon! | 

Min Right, I don't know whether you would 
not loſe your Title of Squire by it. But pray, 
mind, when I lead you by the Hand --- walk like 

a Woman, and talk, and give your, ſelf all the 
Airs of a Perſon of Quality. | 

Trel. Let me alone, Tl warrant, yop; I gave 
ſeen People of Faſhion. --- All chat! am afraid of, 
is my Beard. | 
Nin. Pho! your Beard's nothing; I know a 

reat many Women have as much, --- - Come, lets 
2 you practiſGe. 
Teel. My Cauch! my Cauch! Whar, no Cauch- 

man to be found? No Page? Well, TIl break 

te Neck o' this Trade, or Pl —— Paj gel Page! 

pag is the little Fool? Is not the licele Fool to 
| ot Will no body ſend me my Page? Have 
Fno'Page+i'th' Univerſe? | 

Wim. N e but your Hood's a little of the 
- thinneſt; I'll go fetch you one that's ſomething 
thicker, che better to conceal you. 

Feel. What will become of SE, in the mean 
time ? 

Wim. Never fear, I'll be with you in a Migute, 
you may keep walkin g about here. [Exit, 


SCENE Ill. 


Trelooby, Two Soldiers. 


I Sol. Come along, Tom; we muſt make hoſts, | 
we ſhall be too late elſe to ſee the Squire han . 
2 Sol. We muſt have a Window to ſee. the Exe- 


cution. 
* 1 800. 
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1 Sol. There's a fine painted Gallows | made on 
purpoſe. 
2 Sol. I ſhall be mightily pleas'd, methinks, 
to ſee the Corniſh Raſcal * 
1. Sol. Ay, to ſee him make a wry Mouth, and 
ſwing his Legs. 

2 Fol. 1 never heard of ſuch a Rogue! they ay 
he $. . to three Women, and has Children by 
2 Sol. Ok! che Devil! three Women, quothal! 
dd one Man! I always thought one too much. 

[Ober ving TROY: as by accident. 
2 8 ol. Good-morrow, Madam! 5 HARE 
1 Sol. What are you doing here all alone? 
Trel. I only ſtay for my Servants. 
2. Sol. Faith, a pretty Woman! 
Trel. Pray, Gentlemen! 2 
1 Sol. ill you go along with us, Madam, and 
be merry? We l ſhew you the prettieſt Se in 
the World. | 
Trel. Thank ye. Pray, what is it? 
2 Sol. Tis a Ny Squire, ho is to be hang = 
my Dear, | 
Trel, J have no Curioſity at preſent. 
1 Sel, A pretty little Fubs, this! 
Trel. Pray, Gentlemen, be ci yil, OR 
1 Sol, Gad, Madam, I'm dh in Love | 
with you. 
Trel. I aſſure ye, Gentlemen, I am none of chat 


. Gre of Women. 


2 Sol, Pray let her alone, I have a mind for her 
my ſelf. [They pull and haul Trelooby about. 
1 Sol. Sir, you nad t. | 
2 Hol. But, Sir, I will. 


1, Sol. Sir, III protect her. EXP 
D 4 | | 2 Sol. 


%. 
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2 Sol. Sir, you lye. 
1 Sol. Ha! what, te Lye! ben muſt ell you; 
Sir, You lye . 

7 rel Help help, a Rape, a Rape. 


89993 


"SCENE | Iv, 


1 Ya aber Conſtable, and Watch. 


en. Heyday! What are you doing here? What, 
ate you going to raviſh the Lady in open Daylight ? > 
Hands off, Rogues, and be gone, or Tll * you 
to the Round- Houſe. 


10 of. I ſwear by my Sword, you than t have 
her. 


2 Sol. And I ſwear by my Scabberd, nor Yon 
neither. 


Tel. Sir .I am beholden to ye for my Deliye- 
rance; 


0 Conft. Hah!” her Face reſembles chat which 1 was 
deſcrib'd to me. 


Trel. It is not me, Tll a Koei 


Conſt. How's this, Madam! What = I Ga? 
Trel. I don't know. 3 


Conſt. What made you anſwer chen? 
Trel. Nay, no Harm. 


Conſt. This is very ſuſpiciovs, and I ſize you as 
my Priſoner. . 

Trel. Pray, good Mr. Conſtable! 

* Conſt, No, no, by your Behaviour and Diſcourſe, 
you muſt needs be Squire Trelooby, whom we are 
in queſt of, that has diſguis'd himſelf to eſcape 
from Juſtice. Away with him to Priſon! 


Trel. Alas! alas! * Squire Trelooby. 
SCENE 


0 


this del 


ET © OKNYSH „sun By 
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Trelooby, Conſtable, Wimble. Hen 
Win. Ab! Heavens What's the Meaning * 


5 f 


Trel. T 5 have diſcover'd me. 
| Conf. I'm very glad on't. 
Win. Good Sir] for my ſake we haves 
known one another this long While you 8 — 


1 | conjure you not to carry him to Priſon, | 


Conſt. It's impoſſible, Sir. 


Win. Come, I know you're a Man of a peace - 
able Diſpoſition ; is there no Way of making-up 
this Matter, with a few Guineas, or ſo? 
Conſt. Keep back, there. [To the Watch, 
Wim. You muſt cen give him ſome MOT g 5 


quick, quick! 


Trel. Curſed Town! © 
[He pulls up the Petticoats 10 ET to bis 

Breeches. 

ii im. Hold your Hand, Sir. 

Conſt. How many? | 

Wim. I, 2, 3, 4» 5» 6, 7, 8, 9, 10: LOG IN 

' » Conſt. No, I can't dot; my Orders are'poki 
tive. | 
Wim. Stay, ſtay; wick. quick! give him as 


— mM uo Jo Treloob 
Trel. ut — K 5 


Vin. Be quick, I cell ye, don't loſe Time; ſure, |; 
you have a mind to be hang d! 4 


Trel. Ah! [Ee give more M . 
Wi im. There, Sir. ; yy 


| Gul, 
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| Conſt. Egad then I muſt run away with him, 
for I dare not ſhew m̃y Fact after Let me con- 
vey himelf away, and don't you ftir. 
Wim. I beteecly yon take care of him. 
Conft. I promiſe ye not to leave him, till I ſee 
him out of Danger. 
Trel. Adieu! [king Wim. ] The only honeſt 
Man I have met with in the whole Town. Exit. 
- Wim. Don't loſe time — I love you ſo well, I 
wou d you were far enough off from hence' — 
Th 2u'd grieve- me to the Heart to ſee you hang d. 
| rel, Ax, ſo it wou d me too. 3 9 8 4 
Vin. Farewel dear Squire Trelooby: An Origi- 
A a0 faith: But now for my laſt Flot upon ae 


| FT 15 | Exit. 
„ Sen 
Wimble, Tdewell. 
Vin. What a ſtrange Accident is this? what 
afflicting Tidings fer a Father! poor Tradewell, 
how I pity thee! what wilt thou ſay? and how will 


Trade. What's this ? whiat Misfortune is it thou 


preſageſt to me? Re 
Vin. Ah, Sit! this perſidious Corniſb Traitor 


 Treloebyis running away with your Daughter! 
Trade. Running away with my Danghter! 
. Wim. Why yes, ſhe's grown fo fond of him, ſhe'll 
leave you to follow!him: They ſay; he has a Spell 
to inchant all the Women that look on him. 
 *- Trade, Juſtice, Juſtice! I muſt and will have 


SCENE 


| Juſtice! 


— 


u. coin eb 1 
SCENE 3 . 
regal Lovewell and Julia, whow by ſims. 


1 1 


Love. Nay, nay, but you Gali oothe f in 2 of 
your Feeth. I'm reſol ved to reſtore: you agaim to 
your Father. There, Sir, take her, take yous 
Daughter, whom L, by force; ha ve radeem d from 
the Man with whom ſhe was running away: not 
for the Love of her; but upon youp ſole Conſidera- 
tion; for, after ſuch an Action, I ought to deſpiſe 
her, and cure myſelf abſolutely of e 

for her. | 

Trade. Infamous Wretch!: 

Love. Thus to uſe me after all thoſe Marks of 
Friendſhip I gave you. I don't blame you ar all; 
for ſubmitting to your Father's Will; he is ſago 
and judicious in every thing he does; and I: don t at 
all complain of him for rejecting me for ano» 
ther. If he has been worſe than His Word to me, 
he had his Reaſons —- He was made to believe th 
other Man had a better Eſtate by 2 or 300. a Vear, 
and 2 or 300 J. a Year is a conſiderable Sum, and 
worth a Man's while to break his Word for But 
to forget in a Moment all that Ardor of Paſſion 
Iſhew'd towards you, to ſuffer your ſelf to be in- 
flamed at firſt ſight of a new Comer, to follow 
him ſhamefully without your Father's: Conſent, 
* and after ſuch things are laid to his Charge, is, 
. whatall the World muſt condemn, and which my 
Tongue wants Words to — ye INE 


with, 


I on SQUIRE... 


Jul. What then! I took a fancy to him, and 
14. go with him, ſince my Father had choſen 
him for my Husband; you may ſay what you 

' pleaſe, he's à very honeſt Gentleman, and che 

Crimes you accuſe him of are falſe as Hell. 

Trade. Hold your Peace, ſure I know beſt. 
Ful. Tis all a trick to abuſe him; and, for ought 

8 Lovewell's Invention to put you out of con- 

ceit with him. 

4 Love. 1! am1 capable ora a thin? 

0 Jul. Ves, you I ſay, for all your fair Speeches. 

FZrade. Peace I tell you, Mr. Lovewell S 4 uy 
of Honour. | 

Love. No, no, — Don- t Mink I had any ber to 
ſer aſide this Match, or that it was Love which 

made me run after you. I told you before, and I 

tell you again, it was the ſole Conſideration I had 
for your Father which mov'd me to it; I cou'd not 

endure a Man of his Character ſhould be expoſed 
to the 1 of the cenforious: World, upon ſuch 

a Subject. | 
© Trade. Dear Mr. Lovewell, I'm infncely oblig d 
© ye. 

Leue Wen to ye, Sir, I had-e once all the Paſſi- 
| an in the World to enter into your Alliance; and 
dic all that in me lay to obtain ſuch an Honour, 
but — I have been unfortunate, and you have not 
judged me worthy of that Favour. However that 
fhall not leſſen the Sentiments of Eſteem and Ve- 
neration which I think due to your Perſon; and, 
ſince I cou'd not be your Son- in- law, ſhall be at 
leaſt your Friend eternally. ' [Going. 

Trade. Stay, Sir,” ſtay, your Behaviour touches 


| my Soul, and Fam reſolv'd to give you my Daugh- 
ter in Marriage, 


AY. ; Jul. 
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Jul. III have no other Husband but Squire 
| 7 hs I am reſolv'd. 2 

Trade. I lay my Commands upon you this Mi- 
nute to receive Mr. Loverell — Your Hand. | 

Jul.] will not: I keep it for the Man love. 

Trade. I ſhall be about your Ears — 

Love. No Violence, I beſeech you, Sir. 

| Trade. Tis her Dey to my me— and [ know | 
how to govern... . 

Love. Don't you fe olainly the Love ſhe has 
for my Rival, and would you have me oa the 
Body, while another enjoys the Heart?! 
Trade. Tis ſome Philter that he has given her; 
you'll ſee ſhe'll change her Mind again before tis 
long —- Give me your Hand --- comm. 

Jul. If I do, it ſhall be only to plague bim, for 
taking me from poor Squire Trelooby. © 

Trade. What, d'ye make a Noiſe? F Come on, 
your Hand, I tell ye, hah! * Eg, 

| Love. Don't fancy it's for the Love of you 5 [ 
give. you my Hand; tis your Father only that 
I'm in Love with, and it's him I marry. hob 

Trade. I take this ſo kind of you, Sir, chat III add 
Ioo00 Crowns to my Daughter's Portion — Let 
a Notary be brought this Minute to draw. "the 
Contract. | 

Love. Since you. will oblige me to accept "of chis £ 
Honour, Sir, let me receive it with the beſt Grace 
I can: I have fill your former Contract about 
me; and, if you'll condeſcend to ſign it, III be ſa- 
tisfy d wich the Fortune Jou intended wa TT | 
ter before. 

Trade. You are too generous. | 

Tove. Impoſſible; to one I value ſo __” 

| ive 
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Give me lea te to call in a Witneſs or two, and vel 
1 ne the whole Affair in a Moment. 


Trradewell /igns the curas. . 


SCENE VIII. 


T radewell, Loyewell, Jolia, Wimble, Netina, 
— and Lucetta. 


Trade. There, Sir, tis done i to your 
Deſire ; and Heaven bleſs you both t ogether ! 


Ner. 1 Madam, give me jeave to wiſh 


au Joy 
a 74 T Thank you, Neriza. You can't make me 


a bare Compliment. | 
Trade. How! Is her mind chanyg'd again? 
Win. Egad! Madam, I thought we ſhou'd ma- 


nage them at laſt: and indeed I had taken it very 


U], to be outwitted at this time of Day, by a 
Br. iu Uſurer, and a filly Corniſb Squire. 


rade. How's this again? Surely I am not a- 


wake. 


1 


Lov. I told you, Madam, Love was ingenious, | 


and wou'd conquer ev'ry Difficulty, 1 in hope of ſo 
charming a Reward. 


Jul. T can now look back with Pleaſure on the 


Dangers we have eſcap'd, and am free to own that 


your Wit and Gao, have won my Heart en- 
tirely: the Regard I had for you before, might be 


call'd Prejudice or Paſſion; but now tis Judgment, | 
and, without a Bluſh, I may glory 1 in a Choice 


the whole World muſt approve. - 
Lov. You honour me too much. 

Trade. A Pox of your Compliments f 1 thought 
ſtill co have had the Pleaſure of marrying her in 
__ of her Teeth, 

Win. 
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8 
Wim. But ſhe has been too many for you old 


Gentleman, Hah! Come don't let that 29% you | 


uneaſy : Tis a common Cafe : T he Wome. as 
be too hard for us all. 


SCENE R * VRs Mp 


| Tradewell, Lovewell, Julia, Wimble, Nerins, 10. 
 catta, and Trelooby, between the two: Phyſicians, 


| Trel. Was ever any poor Wrerch ſo tormented 
before? F rom Phyſick to Laa, and from Laa 
Phyſick again. 

1 Phy. Ay, ay, Sir, we have you once more, 3 
I ſhould be glad to ſec any Lawyer of em all 
| preſume to diſpute with the College. 

Trel. For Heaven's ſake, dear Gentlemen, am 
I really mad, or no? Tm ſure I can t guels for 
my Life. 

Lov. No, no, Sir, I'll rid you of that Pain : you 
are as much i in your Senſes as ever - you were in - 
your Life: tis very likely you wou'd have been 
mad, if you had ventur'd to marry this Lady. 

Trel. And ſo you were kind enough to under- 
take my Cure before I was out of Order! 
| L£ov. O, could I do better? You may let him 
" Lo, Gentlemen. — The College, I ſuppoſe, will 


allow you to compound for the Remainder IS 
the Fifty Guineas, | 


1 Phy. O! to be ſure, dear Sir, or they wou d 
be mad themſelves. 


Trade. And ſo, Doctor, your Patient was only 
ſick of your Company 

Vim. Nothing elſe, Sir, nothing elſe: and, as to 
his — to the Flemiſb Merchants, Pu diſcharge 


em 
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em te king: without Fee or. Reward, I love to 
do acts of Honour and Generofity,” i 
Trel. I may be then, youll let me have my 
Ring again, 

Wim. O dear Sir! you muſt give me heave to 
wear it for your ſake. 
Trel. But pray- anſwer me one Quetta” if 

vou pleaſe ; is this Gentlewoman a Coquer, ſtill? 
Vin. No, no, Sir; ſhe was only ſo for the 
Time being, the is a Lady of — again now. 
Your old Acquaintance at Penzance there, has | 
thought proper to make her ſo. 
'Trel. Devil take ſuch Acquaintance! And you 
forſooth are [Zo Jul.] not quite ſo fond of me 
now, I think? 5 
Ful. You muſt excuſe me, Sir, I have as little 
Inclination to get into the Hands of theſe Gen- 
Geimen, as you. J 
er. Well, but Squire Trelco oy, if you "Ti the 
ortification to loſe a. Miſtreſs, I hope twill 
make you ſome amends to part with a Wife? 
hy. Luc." Ay, two Wives, and half a dozen Chil- | 
en? 
Trel. Without doubt, and che dread of hanging | 
into the Bargain. 4 
Trade. Was ever Man ſo deceiv d? | 
Teel. By ſuch faithful Friends. © | 
Jul. Come, come, Sir, you have niet with 
better Uſage than you imagine your beſt Frie 
cou'd do no more than ſave you from doing a Vio- 
52 to another, and "_ your ſelf at the 
ſame time. | 
Lou. And this T have done, in preventing yo r 
Marriage with that Lady. N 
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But, when I come from the Land - End 
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u kindly. 4 
London Wife, may I ſucceed as I did before. © 
© Trade. Well, Lovewell, I will not go back from 
my word a ſecond time - becauſe tis oat of my 
power: But I adviſe you to keep a ſtrict Eye on 
your Wife; for ſhe that has been too cunning 
for a Father, may make as free with her Husband. 
Lov. I'll truſt her in order to be ſecure — *Tis 
a Maxim of mine, Sir, to enjoy the preſent Hour, 
without the Fear of che future. And, if you'll give 
me leave to introduce a little Entertainment of 
Dancing, and Voices, 'twill be but a ſuitable Com- 


| x & Enter ſeveral Maſquers, A | 
SBnhepherd. 


Begone, begone, far hence away + 
Sorrow, Diſquiet, Grief and Care. 
But hither come, ye Pleaſures gay, 
Hitler ye laugbing Loves repair. 
Tete think of nothing elſe but Foy, 

 ..  , Por Pleaſure is our grand Employ, 


| | ; 2 H OR 8. 3 
| Let's think of nothing, &œkh e. 
Shepherdeſs. 


Come then follow, follow me ! 
- Indulge the genial Fire 
Youth and Pleaſure beſt agree: 
: Hope's the Flatt rer of Deſire: 


E 


Tove then for ever 3 and conf fs 
Tove the Road to Happineſs 


| C H OR U 9. 
"Love then for ever, &c. 


Shepherdeſs. 


l Let us revel in our Prime ! 
Let us catch the Bloom of Time] 
. What is Life ayhen Love's away ? 
Soon as Pleaſure takes its leave, 
Let us haſten to the Graue, 

| Scorning Age, and flow Decay, 

l Think then of nothing elſe but Jon 
For Pleaſure 1s our grand Employ, 


CHORUS. 


Think then of nothing elſe but SCAM 
For Pleaſure i is our grand E . 


| Lov. And now, Mr. Tradewell, old as you afE; 
ler me give you one Piece of Advice, not to value 
Wit too little, nor Gold too much; for you ſeg 
the firſt is frequently too hard for the laſt, 


However various Fortune's Gifts may fall, 
Tho' Gold, and Greatneſs be the gen or Call, 
Be Wit my only Wiſh ; that Comprenends them all, 


